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When the Rag Time Army 
Goes Away to War . 

At the Ball, That’s All 
Rock Me in the Cradle of 


The Darktown Poker Club 50 
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When the Ragtime Army Goes Away to War 

Words and Music by 
A. SEYMOUR BROWN 





























































meet are hur - ry-ing, You can see that they are wor - ry-ing, They have read the 
tunes a jin - gle-ing* To set your blood a tin - gle-ing, No more sway - ing 
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When the Kagtime Army 4 





































































































When the Kagtime Army 4 




















































When the Ragtime Army 4 



















































































































































































